2i8                     THE    SACRED    FLAME                ACT l

vt;a;iuCE: He was one of Mother's numerous admirers  I

understand that she treated him very badly.

I IARVESTER: 1 can well believe it.   Does he still cherish a
hopeless passion for you, Airs. Tabrct?

MRS. TABRET: [7V//t/;/g the chaff in good far I.] I don't knew at
all, Dr. Harvester.   You'd better ask him.

HARVESTER: Is he a soldier?

MAURICE: No, he was a policeman. Hc*s just retired. He's

a very good chap, and i believe he's rather a good golfer.

Colin has played with him two or three times.   """"**""""""
Mas. TABRET: I'd asked him to dine to-night so that Maurice

could get a game of bridge, but he couldn't come.

[AucK comes injollowcd by MAJOR LICONDA, and, when
she IMS announced him, goes out.

ALICE: Major Liconda.

[lie is a talllshy middle-aged man., mth grey hair and a
sunburnt face, spare of build, active and alert, Ee
wears a dinner jacket.

MRS. TABRET: \Shaking hands mth him.} How d'you do? How

very nice of you to look in.
LICONDA: I was on my way home and saw that your lights

were on, so I thought I'd just ask if anyone would like

to give me a dpch-an^orris.
MRS. TABRET: Help yourself. [With a gesture of the head] The

whisky's on the table.
LICONDA: [Going over to it and pouring himself out a drink]

Thank you.  Iioxw,^rcyou1 Nurse?
NURSE: How do joujlo?
LICONDA: And the patient?
MAURICE: [Lightly.] Bearing up pretty well considering all

he has to put up with.

LICONDA: \Smiling^\ You're In your usual high spirits.
MAURICE: I have much to be thankful for* as the kdy said